





WAR QUIZ 21 


1. What was the last biplane fighter to serve with the 
Royal Navy? 

2. The German firms of Porsche and Henschel both 
designed turrets which were used on the same tank. 
What was it? 

3. Where would you find a paravane? 

4. What is the equivalent R.A.F. rank to Oberleutnant in 
the Luftwaffe? 

5. What was reckoned to be the best Japanese bomber? 

6. What was “Operation Barbarossa’? 

7. In the Royal Artillery, what does “to get one’s gun” 
mean? 

8. Which German aircraft was known as the “People’s 
Fighter’? 

9. What does the abbreviation LSO mean? 

10. When were aerial torpedoes first used successfully — 
1915, 1939, 1943? 
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WALK- or OF 


AWN SUDDENLY SPLIT THE DARK, LIBYAN DESERT SKY. THERE 

WAS A MOMENT OF UNCANNY SILENCE — AND THEN THE 
SHRIEKING, CLANKING TRACKS OF SPEEDING TANKS TORTURED q 
THE CHILL AIR. DAY-BREAK HAD BEEN THE SIGNAL FOR BRITISH 
ARMOUR TO THUNDER FORWARD TO SURPRISE THE GERMANS AND 
PROBE THEIR c< 





SUCH WAS THE ASSAULT MADE BY BRITISH MATILDA TANKS ON A 
GERMAN-HELD ROCK ESCARPMENT NORTH OF THE SIWA OASIS. 


KEEP MOVING, ‘B’ SQUADRON. 
WE'VE CAUGHT JERRY HALFWAY 
THROUGH HIS BREAKFAST. 


THE BRITISH TANKS ENCOUNTERED GOOD SHOOTING, CAN'T, SIR! 


SLIGHT BUT DETERMINED RESISTANCE. MARTIN. NOW GET THE ENGINES 


THIS THING ROLLING, 
WILLIS. 








AS THE SQUADRON COMMANDER STOOD UP TO SIGNAL THE OTHER TANKS 
ONWARDS, A CHANCE SHELL SPLINTERED THE ROCKS ONLY YARDS AWAY. 


THE YOUNG OFFICER WAS SMASHED HEAVILY TO THE GROUND. THE 
BATTLE RUMBLED PAST HIS LIMP FORM AS THOUGH HE HAD NEVER EXISTED. 
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CORPORAL TOM GERRARD, THE SECOND-IN-COMMAND, AND HIS MATES JOE 


WILLIS, THE DRIVER, AND GUNNER ED MARTIN, CLIMBED OUT AND RAN TO THEIR 
FALLEN OFFICER — BUT IT WAS NO USE. 








AFTER CORPORAL GERRARD HAD HELD A SHORT SERVICE FOR THE CAPTAIN, THE 
THREE TURNED TO THE SILENT ENGINES. THEY STILL HAD THEMSELVES TO SAVE. 


I CAN’T MAKE OUT WHY YOU | DIDN’T STOP! THE ENGINES PACKED 
STOPPED, WILLIS, AND : UP. THAT NEAR MISS THAT GOT THE 
LANDED US AND THE ’ CAPTAIN AND BUST THE RADIO 
CAPTAIN IN TROUBLE. = MUST HAVE DONE IT. 
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WILLIS WAS A BORN MOANER WHO GOT ON WITH NOBODY. . opti. 


GET CRACKING, WILLIS, AND SORT IT TOOK SEVERAL HOURS TO TRACE 
THIS OUT. IF YOU DONT, THE TROUBLE IN THE IGNITION 
WE MAY HAVE TO SPEND TONIGHT SYSTEM. AND TRY THOUGH THEY 
DID, NOTHING WOULD MAKE THE 
GREAT ENGINES RUN SMOOTHLY. 


WITH THE ENGINES LIKE TrilS WE'LL 
NEVER CATCH UP WITH THE REST OF 
THE SQUADRON BEFORE DARK! 





EVENTUALLY THEY SET OFF AT A GRUDGING HALF SPEED. 


HOW FAR AHEAD DO YOU NO IDEA, WILLIS. WE’LL 
RECKON THEY ARE, CORP? PROBABLY SEE THEM FROM 


THE RIDGE. 


WHAT IF WE DON'T, 
AND RUN INTO A 
PACK OF 
JERRIES? 


SLOW DOWN FOR THE LAST FEW 
YARDS, WILLIS, JUST IN CASE 
YOUR GLOOMY FORECAST 
IS RIGHT. 








BUT TOM GERRARD NEED NOT HAVE WORRIED. THERE WAS NO LIVING SOUL IN 


SIGHT. ED MARTIN SUMMED IT ALL UP, MAKING LIGHT OF THE SITUATION IN HIS 
USUAL CHEERFUL WAY. 


STREWTH! THEY’VE FOUGHT THEIR 
BATTLE THEN GONE OFF. PITY THE 
RADIO'S ON THE BLINK. WE MIGHT, 


NOT A CHANCE. H.Q. 
ORDERED A DAWN TO 
DUSK RADIO SILENCE. 
OUR ATTACK WAS PART 
OF A SOUTH-FLANKING 
MOVEMENT. PERHAPS THE 
BOYS SWEPT THE JERRIES 
UP TO THE NORTH AND 
JOINED UP WITH THE 
MAIN ATTACK FORCE 
THEMSELVES. 





THEIR MAPS OF THE AREA WERE VERY POOR AND THEIR COMPASS ALL BUT USELESS. 
GERRARD DECIDED TO SWING NORTH AND AS FAR AS POSSIBLE FOLLOW THE CREST 
OF THE HIGH ESCARPMENT. WILLIS DID NOT AGREE. 


WE'RE LOST, THAT'S WHAT. 
1 SAY WE OUGHT TO SIT 
HERE TILL HELP COMES. 





SUDDENLY MARTIN SLAMMED HIS EYE THE MATILDA’S HATCHES FLIPPED 
TO THE GUNSIGHT AND HIS ALARMED SHUT FASTER THAN AN EYE COULD 
VOICE BRUSQUELY CUT WILLIS OFF. FOLLOW. ITS STUBBY TWO-POUNDER 
GUN TRAVERSED A FEW DEGREES 
AND BELCHED AN UGLY CLOUD OF 
TARGET FIFTEEN DEGREES LEFT! HOT SMOKE. 








THE TWO-POUND SHELL RIPPED THROUGH THE AIR WITH A DRY SCREAM, THEN 
ITS SHARP EXPLOSION RATTLED ECHOES AROUND THE DESERT ROCKS. 
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YOU GOT HIM, MARTIN. 
GOOD JOB YOU DON'T 
OFTEN MISS! 


THE FIRST TIME | MISS 
WILL BE THE LAST . . . UNLESS 
THE FRITZ I'M AIMING AT 
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OF THEIR OPPONENTS, ONLY THE ENEMY COMMANDER HAD SURVIVED. 


WATCH IT, CORP! 
ONE OF ’EM’S 
MAKING A RUN / > 


CORPORAL GERRARD’S FIRST BURST 
ON THE MACHINE GUN MADE THE 
GERMAN SWERVE VIOLENTLY. HE 
ADJUSTED HIS AIM, BUT BEFORE HE 
COULD FIRE— 


N 
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THE GERMAN PULLED HIMSELF UPRIGHT 
AND BRACED HIMSELF ON HIS TREMBLING 
LEGS. DAZEDLY HE RAISED HIS ARMS 

IN TOKEN OF SURRENDER. 
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SLOWLY THE MATILDA ADVANCED, ITS POWERFUL ENGINES STILL STUTTERING 
UNEVENLY. WHEN ALL WAS SAFE, MARTIN SCRAMBLED OUT TO INVESTIGATE. 


HE’S FLAKED OUT, CORP! ; 

CLUMPED ON THE NUT DON’T GIVE THAT 
BY A BIT OF HIS OWN JERRY ANY! WE'RE 
TANK WHEN IT BLEW os Y SHORT OURSELVES. 

UP, I'D SAY. PASS 
US THE WATER. 
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OKAY, FRITZ, LET'S 
HAVE IT! WHO ARE 
YOU? WHAT ARE 

YOU DOING HERE? “7 


TAKE A DEKKO, 


‘ r PRISONER-OF-WAR, | 
CORP! WE’VE NABBED P\ NEED TELL YOU NO 
A BIG FISH HERE! 





GERRARD FOUND HE HAD ANOTHER DECISION TO MAKE. 


WE'LL GIVE HIM A RIDE ON 
TOP. THE INTELLIGENCE 
BOYS CAN INTERROGATE 
HIM WHEN WE GET BACK 

TO BASE. 


HERE! AREN'T YOU FORGETTING 


WE'RE LOST? WE'VE HARDLY ENOUGH 
WATER FOR OURSELVES, LET ALONE 
ENOUGH TO SHARE WITH HIM! 
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FOR ONCE, WILLIS IS RIGHT, CORP. 
WE'VE GOT ENOUGH TROUBLES AS IT 
IS, WITHOUT ADDING TO ‘EM! AND 
TAGGING A PRISONER ALONG WON'T 
MAKE THINGS NO EASIER. | VOTES WE 
LEAVE HIM TO FIND HIS OWN WAY 





FOR ALONG, SILENT MOMENT, GERRARD LOOKED COLDLY FROM ONE MAN 
TO THE OTHER. THEN HE SPOKE QUIETLY, BUT FIRMLY. 


| DON’T LIKE PULLING on OKAY, CORP. YOU'RE 
RANK ON YOU \\ THE BOSS. UP YOU 


GET, FRITZ. HE CAN THROW HIS 
epee ‘ : RANK AROUND . . . BUT 


IT’S OUR LIVES HE’S 
RISKING. 


NOT ANOTHER WORD WAS SPOKEN AS THE MATILDA LURCHED 
SLOWLY NORTHWARDS OVER THE BROKEN, UNEVEN GROUND. 


» rs 








= Se : ae 
BUT GERRARD KNEW HE HAD GIVEN AN UNPOPULAR 
ORDER, AND TO MAKE MATTERS WORSE, HE WAS NOT 
SURE IN HIS OWN MIND IF IT HAD BEEN A WISE ONE. 





OBERTH SLIPPED THE MATERIAL AWAY 
AS GERRARD REPLIED TO WILLIS. 


| TRIED TEN MINUTES AGO\™__ WS 
THE RADIO WON'T UTTER 4 
AS MUCH AS A TWITTER! 


WE'RE NOT EXACTLY STUCK. THERE'S 
THEN WE'RE STUCK WHAT DO STILL ENOUGH FUEL FOR A 
OUT HERE IN THE WE DO GOOD FEW MILES YET. 
MIDDLE OF NOWHERE, 
AND NOTA SINGLE 
DICKY BIRD KNOWS 
WHERE WE ARE? 





THEN I SAY THAT LOUSY HE'S A PRISONER-OF-WAR . . . AND PROBABLY 
JERRY DOESN'T GET ANY AN IMPORTANT ONE. HE MAY GIVE OUR 
FOR A START. WHY 5 INTELLIGENCE INFORMATION THAT COULD 
SHOULD WE GO SHORT [N SAVE HUNDREDS OF LIVES. HE’S STAYING 
‘ \ ALIVE . . . EVEN IF YOU HAVE TO GO SHORT. / 
woh) HE’S MORE IMPORTANT THAN YOU. ge 


TO KEEP HIMALIVE... 
HE’S OUR ENEMY, 
AIN'T HE? 









WHY, YOU ROTTEN NAZI- 
LOVER . . . ILLSHOW 
YOU WHETHER I'M 


A = 
BETTER THAN SOME ad 3f SQA 
MURDEROUS JERRY! Py Se oy 
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LAY OFF, WILLIS, MATE! THE 
AMOUNT OF WATER WE GOT 
LEFT AIN'T WORTH FIGHTING 

ABOUT. IT WON'T SEE US 
THROUGH TOMORROW WHETHER 
FRITZ HAS ANY OR NOT. 


AS THE EASY-GOING GUNNER HAULED BACK HIS COMRADE, THE CORPORAL 
REALISED HE NEEDED BOTH THE MEN’S CO-OPERATION IF HE WAS TO LEAD THEM 


SORRY ABOUT THAT LAST 
REMARK, WILEIS. | TAKE 
IT BACK. ALL OUR 
TEMPERS ARE GETTING 
EDGY. . . IT’S THE 





AFTER CAJOLING BY MARTIN, THE SEETHING DRIVER CALMED DOWN ENOUGH FOR 
GERRARD TO ORGANISE GUARDS FOR THE NIGHT. THROUGH HALF-CLOSED 
EYE-LIDS, THE NAZI OFFICER WATCHED AND WAITED AS WILLIS BEGAN TO NOD 


DROWSILY. 


ANOTHER HOUR BEFORE 
DAWN! ENOUGH OF THE 
NIGHT REMAINS IN WHICH 
TO MAKE AN ESCAPE. BUT 
DAY IS NEAR ENOUGH TO 
MAKE TRAVELLING EASIER 
THROUGH THIS ROUGH 
TERRAIN. 


WITH SILENT, SLOW MOVEMENTS, 
THE NAZI EDGED TOWARDS 
THE SLEEPY SENTRY. . . 


2| i SO YOU WOULD LEAVE 
. . . ASTOUT PIECE OF TWINE ME TO WANDER WITHOUT WATER? 


TAKEN FROM A TANK STOWAGE YOU TALKED MUCH WHEN YOU LIVED, 
POINT IN HIS HANDS. NOW YOU WILL DIE SILENTLY. 





THEN SUDDENLY IT WAS AS THOUGH THE KILLER NAZI’S WHISPERED WORDS WERE 
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— BY CORPORAL GERRARDS HEAVY, BONY FIST. 


THE HERR COLONEL 
TRIED TO MAKE A 
BREAK FOR IT. TIE 

HIM UP, WILL 
[SA YOU? WE 
WHAT'S UP, A,_- DON’T WANT 
SOMEONE STARTED A ol ey «ANY MORE 
WAR OR SOMETHING? 


THE GERMAN HIT THE COARSE SAND HARD, 
AND LAY THERE, NURSING AN ALMOST 
BROKEN JAW. 











| BREAKFAST DID NOT TAKE LONG, AND ANOTHER SEARING DAY OF DUST AND 
HEAT BEGAN. GERRARD STILL PUSHED HOPEFULLY, THOUGH SLOWLY, NORTH. 
WATER WAS ALMOST EXHAUSTED. THE PETROL WOULD NOT 

LAST MUCH LONGER. ONCE BOTH HAD GONE THEY WERE 

FOOT TRAVELLERS AT THE MERCY OF THE PITILESS DESERT. 
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GERRARD CHOSE TO KEEP TO THE HIGH GROUND WHERE GOING WAS FIRMER 
AND MORE ECONOMICAL ON FUEL. BUT. . . 







HOLD IT. WE'VE \__ 
RUN INTO A 
SOFT PATCH! 





NOW THE HEAVY TANK COULD ONLY BE SAVED BY SHOVELS AND MUSCLE. THE 
SUN-PARCHED MEN LOST MORE PRECIOUS MOISTURE AS PERSPIRATION DRIPPED 
FROM THEM. PSs 
NOTHING BUT ROCK FOR a HEY, CORP, WHAT 
MILES AROUND AND WE HAVE ABOUT FRITZ SOILING 
TO FIND THIS STUFF. HIS LILY-WHITE HANDS 


WILLIS FREED THE GERMAN AND WITH A BRUTAL PUSH SENT HIM PITCHING TO 
THE GROUND. THEN HE THRUST HIS OWN SPADE AT THE NAZI WITH SAVAGE. 
DELIGHT. 


| WISH THE SKUNK WOULD 
KEEP DIGGING, BREAK HIS NECK. MINE’S 
FRITZY! BUT DON’T STILL SORE. 
BREAK INTO A SWEAT. 
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WILLIS SCRAMBLED WEARILY INTO THE 
DRIVING SEAT. HE PULLED ON THE 
BIG RED STARTING BUTTON, AND AT 
THE SAME TIME PUSHED THE ENGINES 
INTO FORWARD GEAR AND SLAMMED 
DOWN HARD ON THE THROTTLE. 


THE ENGINES REVVED LIKE A 
SCREAMING GIANT, AND 
THE NAZI YELLED WITH FEAR 
AS HE LEAPED DESPERATELY 
FOR HIS LIFE. 





HE TRIED TO KILL ME IN REVENGE FOR 
LAST NIGHT! HE SAW ME IN FRONT OF 
THE TANK. HE TRIED TO KILL ME! 


SUPPOSING | DID? WHAT 
ARE ANY OF YOU GOING TO DO 
ABOUT IT? WITH HIM OUT OF THE 
WAY, WE’D HAVE MORE WATER . . . 
WE'D ALL LIVE A FEW HOURS LONGER. 


GERRARD SIGHED. IT WAS A TIRED, DRY NOISE THAT RASPED 
FROM THE BURNING eu! CAKED ON THE BACK OF HIS 
THROAT. ae i 
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TALKING OF WATER 
. . ~.DO YOU WANT 
YOUR EVENING 
RATION NOW, AN 
HOUR EARLY, OR 
WILL YOU HANG 
ON TILL DUSK? 
THINK CAREFULLY 
BECAUSE IT COULD 


a BE THE LAST WATER 


YOU’LL EVER 
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4=7ER THAT DIGGING | RECKON WE NEED IT 
~wOwW. ANYWAY, WHAT DIFFERENCE WILL 
TING MAKE IF WE’RE ALL DOOMED TO. 

DIE OF THIRST IN ANY CASE? ce 
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EFULLY THE CORPORAL RATIONED OUT THE LAST OF THE WATER, WHILST 
THE 2 MEN GATHERED ABOUT HIM AND COUNTED EACH PRECIOUS DROP WITH 
~== 8 DUST-RIMMED EYES. = 
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STRANGELY, THE GERMAN DRANK HIS SHARE IN ONE GULP, WHILST THE OTHERS 
LINGERED PAINFULLY OVER THE LAST FEW DROPS, AND DISCUSSED WHAT 
THEY SHOULD DO NEXT. 
















WE'LL REST UNTIL DARK 
AND MOVE AS FAR NORTH 
AS WE CAN IN THE DARK 
WHEN IT’S COOLER. 







WHAT DO WE DO 
NOW, CORP? 















WE MIGHT AS WELL 
DIE HERE AS GO MAD 
: WANDERING AROUND 
: THAT BLISTERING 
WILDERNESS. 











YOU ARE ALL FOOLS, BUT 
THAT IS NO REASON WHY | 
SHOULD DIE WITH YOU. IT IS 
UNFORTUNATE THAT TO SAVE 
MYSELF | MUST ALSO SAVE 
YOU. | CAN LEAD YOU TO 
WATER BEFORE NIGHTFALL. 
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HUH! YOU'D LEAD US SLAP 
INTO YOUR OWN LINES. 
NO THANKS, MATE! 


IF WE'RE NEAR YOUR LINES, 
OBERTH, WE MUST BE NEAR OUR 
OWN AS WELL. MARTIN IS RIGHT 

. . . WE'LL TAKE A CHANCE ON 

REACHING OUR OWN. COME ON. 













SPEAK FOR YOURSELVES! 
D SOONER BE CAPTURED 
THAN DIE OF THIRST. 


ON MY WORD AS A GER 

OFFICER, THIS OASIS | SPEAK 

OF IS NOT HELD BY GERMAN 
FORCES. 


S; ‘ 
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THE GERMAN SEEMED SINCERE, BUT GERRARD WAS LOATH TO RISK THE LIVES OF 
WILLIS AND MARTIN, TO SAY NOTHING OF HIS OWN, ON THE WORD OF AN 
ENEMY. SUDDENLY HE CAME TO A DECISION. 














RIGHT, OBERTH! YOU'LL LEAD US 
TO THAT OASIS, AND EVERY YARD 
OF THE WAY THIS REVOLVER WILL BE 
PRESSED AGAINST YOUR NECK. 
AT THE FIRST SIGN OF TROUBLE — 
BANG! IS THAT CLEAR? 












SO THEY TRAVELLED ON, WITH COLONEL OBERTH POINTING OUT THE 
WAY, AND CORPORAL GERRARD POINTING A GUN AT THE GERMAN. 
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. eres, Bers ee AND LUCKILY FOR YOU, 
1 == NONE OF YOUR NAZI 
| : Sie : MATES ARE AROUND. 
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IT TOOK A LONG DETOUR TO FIND A WAY DOWN TO THE WELCOMING GREENERY. 
BEFORE THEY MADE IT, THE SUN HAD BECOME AN ORANGE BLOB LOW ENOUGH TO 
BE DISTORTED BY THE HEAT SHIMMERING UP FROM THE BURNING SANDS. 
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AAAH! THAT'S BETTER. 
THE NEXT THING TO DO 
Sn aes PY ISTO PLACE OURSELVES 
_.. "Me IN SOME DEFENSIVE 
CS ie Oa Es POSITION! 


OBERTH KNOWS OF THIS : 7 age f IF WE KEEP THE 
PLACE, SO MUST OTHER aa ESCARPMENT BEHIND US 
JERRIES. 7 wes: WE COULD HOLD OFF ALL 
‘ THE BLOOMING AFRIKA 
KORPS! THEY'LL ONLY 
BE ABLE TO COME 
FROM ONE DIRECTION. 
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AND THAT'S THE 
RECTION THEY'RE 
COMING FROM NOW. iy 
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THERE’S A HUGE 
DUST CLOUD! 
\ 
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3. DDENLY CORPORAL GERRARD 

+> LAST FOUND HIMSELF ACTING 
4S THE PARTY'S UNQUESTIONED 
-ZADER FOR THE FIRST TIME. 


THEY CAN’T HAVE * 
SEEN US YET. WILLIS, 
7 GET THE TANK TURNED 
LA MARTIN, FILL UP WITH 
Poa 








THE GERMAN WAS MAKING A DEFIANT ATTEMPT TO ALERT HIS FRIENDS WHO 
WERE APPROACHING THROUGH A BANK OF SWIRLING DUST. GERRARD 
HAD TO STOP HIM, SWIFTLY — WITHOUT A TELL-TALE SHOT. 
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| AS THE CORPORAL’S WELL-AIMED STONE CONNECTED, 
THE GERMAN COLLAPSED WITHOUT A SOUND. 





' {JUSTIN TIME. 
ANOTHER SECOND 
AND HE'D HAVE 
3£EN IN FULL VIEW. 
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MEANWHILE THE GERMAN COLUMN GROWLED 

SWIFTLY TOWARDS THE SILENT OASIS. . . 
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.. . COMPLETELY UNAWARE THAT THE LEADING VEHICLE WAS ALREADY LOCKED 
IN MARTIN’S GUNSIGHT. : : 


IT’S A GERMAN WATER DETAIL! 
AND THEY HAVE AN EIGHTY- 
EIGHT ANTI-TANK GUN. 
THANK HEAVEN WE HAVE THE 
ELEMENT OF SURPRISE. 4 


~~. 


WE'LL NEED IT. 
ONE SHOT FROM 
THAT EIGHTY- 
EIGHT AND 
WE'RE DONE FOR! 


MARTIN LET THE DESERT VEHICLES SWEEP UNSUSPECTINGLY TO WITHIN SIX 
HUNDRED YARDS. HE COULDN'T AFFORD TO MISS. HE CHECKED THE RANGE 
AGAIN AT FIVE-FIFTY YARDS, THEN . . . 
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| THE BRITISH SHELLS SCREAMED LIKE WAILING BANSHEES 
OVER THE SILENT, SUN-BAKED SANDS. SEVERAL HITS 
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THE GERMAN GUN CREW SWUNG THEIR DEADLY LONG-BARRELLED WEAPON 
INTO ACTION. BUT AS THEY SLAMMED THE FIRST SHELL INTO THE WELL-OILED 





THE MATILDA CREW GRIMLY TOOK STOCK. 


CAN'T SEE ‘EM 
ANY MORE. THEY'VE 
ALL DODGED OUT 
OF SIGHT. 


| - aa SAVE AMMUNITION. 
WE MAY NEED 
. IT LATER. 


THERE'S ONE LET IT GO. 
TRUCK MAKING A WE CAN'T 
RUN FORIT. STOP IT NOW. 


HALF THE AFRIKA KORPS WILL 
BE HERE SOON. WE'VE HAD 
IT—GOODAND PROPER. 4 


STOP NIGGLING! ANOTHER 
TWENTY MINUTES AND IT WILL BE 
DARK. WE'LL BREAK OUTTHEN. | 








BUT COLONEL OBERTH, WHO HAD 
WE OUGHT TO SHOOT RECOVERED CONSCIOUSNESS, FLATLY 
THAT JERRY PRISONER : REFUSED TO HELP. 


AS A PRISONER-OF-WAR | 
“J NEED TELL YOU NOTHING. 
4 YOU WILL NOT ESCAPE 


HE COMES WITH US. HE’S 
THE ONLY ONE WHO 
KNOWS WHERE WE ARE. 


YOU WILL END UP PLEADING 
WITH ME TO LEAD YOU OUT 
OF THIS KILLING WILDERNESS 
INTO SAFE CAPTIVITY. 
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BUT EVEN AS GERRARD PLANNED HIS BREAKOUT, GERMAN TROOPS A HUNDRED 
YARDS AWAY WERE PLANNING THEIR ATTACK ON THE BRITISH TANK. 
LA —_ Zé LI Z 
g Za ee: 
AS SOON AS IT IS DARK, ae RN Ye, 
WE ATTACK AND WIPE be 
OUT THE ENGLISH. a 
AND REMEMBER, WE TAKE 
NO PRISONERS. IS 
THAT CLEAR? 










JA, HERR 
LEUTNANT! 


AAS 
AS THE SUN DIPPED TO THE HORIZON, LEUTNANT SS 


BRAUN AND HIS MEN MOVED FORWARD. 

~ As << SS 

IT WILL BE DARK IN TEN = SE ; 
| MINUTES. SCHLOSS, KEEP Ao Zz — 

THAT ANTI-TANK RIFLE We, i <n ore 
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WITH THE FIRST SHOT! 
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BUT GERRARD WAS ALSO WAITING FOR DARK 


TO FALL. 


OKAY, LET'S 
GET OUT OF 
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WITH OBERTH ALSO INSIDE 
THE MATILDA, WILLIS 
PRESSED THE STARTER. 
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@ PUT YOUR FOOT 
DOWN HARD, WILLI 


GROUND. 
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HIMMEL! THE 
BRITISH ARE 
ATTACKING! 

















ENGINES 
SCREAMING AT 
FULL POWER, THE 
TANK HURTLED 
FROM COVER 
AND TOOK THE 
ENEMY 
COMPLETELY 

BY SURPRISE. A 
DOZEN STARTLED 
SHADOWS 
SCATTERED 
WILDLY FROM 
THE TANK’S 
PATH. 





STARTLED AT THE SUDDEN APPEARANCE OF GERMANS, WILLIS SWERVED 
OFF COURSE TO AVOID T 


WHERE'S THE ANTI-TANK 
RIFLE? SCHLOSS — FIRE £ 
THE ANTI-TANK RIFLE! 





A GRENADE EXPLODED IN THE SAND A YARD TO THE LEFT OF THE MATILDA. 


LOOK OUT, WILLIS — 
DEEP GULLY AHEAD! 
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AS WILLIS LOST CONTROL OF THE BUCKING TANK, THE CREW WERE FLUNG FROM 
SIDE TO SIDE LIKE LIMP DOLLS. THEN CAME A SPINE-JARRING IMPACT— 
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—AND THE MATILDA CRUSHED A GERMAN WATER TANKER LIKE A TIN TOY. 





THEN THE RACING TRACKS BIT DEEPLY INTO FIRMER SOIL AND THE TANK 
PLOUGHED FORWARD ON A STRAIGHT COURSE. 


STREWTH! WHAT 
HAPPENED THAT 
TIME? WAS WILLIS 
TRYING TO LOOP 
THE LOOP? 


NEAR ENOUGH! WE 
FELL INTO A WADI AND 
TANGLED WITH A GERMAN 
WATER TANKER. 


WILLIS KEPT GOING, DRIVING AS THEY COVERED A GOOD TWO MILES AT 


FAST AS THE TANK WOULD MOVE BATTLE SPEED, BEFORE SUDDENLY 
THROUGH THE DARKNESS. COMING TO A HALT. 


LUCKILY THEY AIN’T 
COMING THIS WAY. 


THEY’RE ON 
THEIR WAY TO 
WINKLE US OUT 
OF THAT OASIS. 
LET'S HEAD WELL 
AWAY FROM 





THEY TRAVELLED SLOWLY AND CAUTIOUSLY FOR ANOTHER TWO HOURS, THEN 
GERRARD CALLED A HALT AND THEY SETTLED DOWN FOR THE NIGHT. 


GERRARD WOKE AN HOUR BEFORE SUNRISE. BUT WHEN HE WENT FOR A DRINK 


OF WATER— 


HEY, MARTIN! DID 
YOU STOW THE FRESH 
WATER TANKS LIKE | 
TOLD YOU YESTERDAY? 
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YES! | LASHED ‘EM 
ON AT THE REAR. . . OH 
CRIKEY, THEY AIN’T ’ 
THERE! FI 
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JUST OUR LUCK! THEY MUST \&Y 
HAVE GOT RIPPED OFF WHEN WE 





BUMPED THAT JERRY WATER 
TANKER LAST NIGHT. APART 
FROM WHAT'S IN OUR OWN 
BOTTLES, WE'RE DRY AGAIN. 


WORSE WAS TO COME. AN HOUR MORE TO GIVE HIMSELF TIME TO THINK 
LATER THE ENGINES SPLUTTERED, THAN IN ANY REAL HOPE OF FINDING 
COUGHED AND DIED. WILLIS GUESSED HELP, GERRARD WENT OFF TO SEARCH 
THE PROBLEM RIGHT AWAY. THE HORIZON FROM THE TOP OF A 


See DME. WHAT DOES HE EXPECT 
3 TO SEE FROM UP THERE 
OKAY, ME CLEVER 7\\ i . . . APETROL FILLING 
CORPORAL, WHAT = STATION? 
DO WE DO NOW? = 
WE'RE RIGHT OUT 
OF PETROL! 4 . WHAT HAS HE TO 
- A LOSE BY TRYING? 





NOTHING! 
NOTHING BUT SAND, 
HEAT AND STONE. 


YOU'RE RIGHT FOR ONCE! 
HEY — HE’S GONE! 


in 
THEY HAD LEFT HIM TIED TO THE HULL 
BUT HE HAD CLEARLY WORKED HIMSELF 
FREE. 





WHY DON’T WE CHOKE 
SOMETHING OUT OF THAT 
JERRY DOWN THERE? HE 
“ KNOWS WHERE WE ARE! 


COME ON — HE 
CAN'T HAVE 
GOT FAR! 








HE GOT AT THE TOOL THERE’S HIS FOOTPRINTS 
KIT AND PRISED OPEN . . . LEADING UP THAT DUNE. 
THE PADLOCK. HE’LL BE EASY TO FOLLOW. 


I'M CHASING NO 
JERRY OVER THIS 
STINKING DESERT. 


HE HASN'T EVEN TAKEN 
HIS WATER BOTTLE. THAT 
MEANS HE KNOWS WHERE 
HE'S GOING . . .AND HE 
KNOWS HE HASN'T FAR 
TO GO TO FOOD AND 
WATER. 










ALL THE MORE REASON 
WHY WE SHOULDN'T GO 
AFTER HIM. WE’LL WALK 
SLAP BANG INTO A 
P.O.W. CAGE. 
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EVEN WILLIS SAW THEY HAD NO 
CHOICE. QUICKLY ARMING 
THEMSELVES THEY SET OFF IN 
PURSUIT OF THE GERMAN. 


| ONLY HOPE HE 
HASN'T GOT TOO 
BIG A START. 
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AND IF WE DON’T FOLLOW, 
HE’LL SEND HIS PALS BACK FOR 
US. OUR ONLY CHANCE IS 
TO STOP HIM REACHING THEM. 







THEY SPOTTED THEIR PREY MOVING 
CONFIDENTLY AND FAST. 


HE’S VERY 
SURE OF HIMSELF. 
THAT TOWER OF ROCK 
; MUST BEA 





HE DISAPPEARED AGAIN AND THEY FOLLOWED HIS 
TRACKS UP THE STEEP HILLS OF SAND. 


DO YOU SUPPOSE Ss 
THERE’S JERRIES OVER oa, WE'LL MOVE 
THE OTHER SIDE? IN CAREFULLY AND 
FIND OUT. 


OBERTH HAD WORKED OUT HIS BUT THE NAZI HAD UNEXPECTED 


POSITION VERY WELL AND HIS COMPANY. 
HUNCH THAT HE WAS CLOSE TO ONE 

OF MANY EMERGENCY FUEL AND 

SUPPLY DROPS SCATTERED OVER THE 

AREA WAS PROVED RIGHT. 





RADIO | CAN USE 
TO CALL UP HELP. Z 
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A PARTY OF WANDERING ARABS HAD STUMBLED ON THE SECRET DUMP. 
THEY INTENDED TO KEEP THEIR NEWLY-GAINED LOOT. 


BUT BEFORE THE ARAB COULD SURE, BUTI i, 


STRIKE— BUT | THOUGHT YOU'D ALSO WANT TO 
BEEN WISHING THAT GET OUT OF 


JERRY DEAD. THIS MESS, AND 


HE’S THE ONLY 
ONE WHO 
KNOWS THE 





LET THEM HAVE 

IT, LADS. THEN WE'LL 
ALL SHARE WHAT 
OBERTH CAME HERE 
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THEN THIS 
SHOULD HELP ’EM 
ON THEIR WAY. 








THE ARABS POUNDED OUT OF SIGHT, SOME BULLETS AIMED AT THEM PENETRATING 
THE BAKED MUD WALLS OF ONE HUT, PUNCTURING THE BIG DRUMS OF PETROL 
STORED INSIDE. 
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EMBERS SCATTERED FROM THE ARABS’ CAMP FIRE BY THE FLEEING HORSES SMOKED 
LAZILY ON THE THRESHOLD OF THE DAMAGED HUT .. . 


. . . THE-FLAMES SETTING LIGHT TO 
CAMOUFLAGE NETTING ALSO STORED THERE. 
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THE GERMAN HAD RISEN BY NOW TO YELL IN ALARM. GERRARD STARED FROM THE 
WHITE-FACED OBERTH TO THE ROARING FLAMES — AND SUDDENLY GUESSED WHY 
THE GERMAN WAS SO AFRAID. 
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(T'S A PETROL DUMP! 
GET DOWN! 


A SEARING SHOCK WAVE OF BLAST AND HEAT ERUPTED 
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JUST IN TIME, WILLIS AND MARTIN FOLLOWED HIS fo 
EXAMPLE AND FLUNG THEMSELVES TO THE GROUND. S; 
Lorry 











AFTER THE EXPLOSION, THEY DUSTED THEMSELVES DOWN AND WENT FORWARD TO 
EXAMINE THE DAMAGE. 


- 1 aa ee JUST OUR LUCK! 
Fo = _{ IT'S POLLUTED THE 
WATER HOLE. : THERE’S ENOUGH 
: W PETROL STACKED IN 
THAT OTHER UNDAMAGED HUT 
TO RUN A WHOLE 


AND THAT COLUMN ' 
OF SMOKE WILL BRING & REGIMENT OF TANKS! 


ANY NEARBY JERRIES 
RUSHING TO 


QUICKLY THEY BEGAN TO REFUEL THEIR | | THAT SHOULD BE THEN WE'LL 
TANK. THE NAZI “HELPED”. ENOUGH TO DRIVE DOWN 


START HER NOW. TO THE PETROL 
| PROTEST AT THIS ao FIG 


TREATMENT. AS A STOP BLEATING, 
PRISONER-OF-WAR, UNLESS YOU FILLING HER 
| DO NOT HAVE WANT ME TO 
TO PERFORM PULL THIS 
FORCED LABOUR. TRIGGER. 





BUT AT THAT VERY MOMENT, THE THICK COLUMN OF SMOKE BETRAYED THEM TO 
PATROLLING FOCKE-WULF 190s ALERTED BY THE FORCE THEY HAD TANGLED WITH EARLIER. 


THAT COLUMN OF JA! DIVE AND 
SMOKE OVER THERE — ATTACK! 
5 THAT MUST BE THEM. y ; 
















THE NAZIS’ AIM PROVED DEADLY. 
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POOR OLD GIRL! 
SHE'S HAD IT THIS 


. 
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THERE WAS REALLY NO NEED FOR THE SECOND BOMB, BUT THE GERMANS WERE 
TAKING NO CHANCES. 








; THE VICTORIOUS AIRCRAFT WHEELED LIKE CARRION BIRDS AGAINST THE BRILLIANT 
SKY — AND THEN BEGAN TO DIVE FOR ANOTHER ATTACK. 


THEY'RE COMING BACK— YOU ROTTEN NAZI! 
THEY'RE GOING TO WHY DIDN'T YOU STOP 
MACHINE-GUN US! THEM? YOUR LIFE DEPENDED 

ON THAT TANK AS 
MUCH AS OURS. 


DON’T TALK DAFT, LAD. 
HE COULD NO MORE STOP 
‘EM THAN YOU! 


THE LUFTWAFFE PILOTS WERE OUT FOR BLOOD. |} 
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NOW TO FINISH roe 
OFF THE CREW! 5 ) a 
, ail 















SCATTER — KEEP 
WELL AWAY FROM 
EACH OTHER! 


<4 FAD, 
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EVEN AS HE FELL, GERRARD FELT A 
SEARING PAIN IN HIS LEFT LEG. 
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HAD FINALLY GONE DID GERRARD RISK 


MOVING HIS PAIN-RACKED LEG. 


TIME AND TIME AGAIN, THE ONE- 
NINETIES SCREAMED DOWN TO 
ATTACK. THERE WAS LITTLE THE MEN 
ON THE GROUND COULD DO. 

ALL THREE OF THEM HAD BEEN HIT— 


MARTIN’S HURT 


PRETTY BAD, 


CORP. 
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WELL, MY FINE BRITISH 
HEROES — HAVE YOU HAD 
ENOUGH? IF YOU SURRENDER 

TO ME NOW, | WILL LEAD 
YOU THE FEW MILES TO 
OUR LINES. 


BY SOME UNCANNY JOKE OF 
FATE, THE GERMAN HAD ESCAPED 
WITHOUT A SCRATCH. 


HE’S OUR ONLY HOPE 
OF GETTING OUT OF THIS. 
HE’S GOT TO HELP US. 





DON'T LISTEN TO HIM, I CAN STILL WALK, CORP. 

CORP! I'D SOONER DIE I'LL SLOG OUT OF HERE 
THAN SURRENDER TO AN AND TRY TO FIND HELP. NO, HELP 
ARROGANT RAT LIKE HIM. ME UP. | CAN 


STAND — JUST! 
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GERRARD GRINNED AT HIS MEN WITH PRIDE IN HIS EYES. THEN HE TURNED TO 
THE NAZI, AND WHEN HE SPOKE HIS VOICE WAS COLDLY MENACING. 






THEY DON’T WANT 
YOUR HELP, 
OBERTH .. . BUTI 
DO! AND I'LL GET 
IT. . . WITH THIS! 








YOU CAN MOVE AROUND Nise BUT. . . BUT THEY ARE OVER 
EASIER THAN ME, WILLIS, SO wa SIX MILES AWAY! 
YOU STAY AND DO THE BEST 
YOU CAN FOR MARTIN. OUR 
NAZI FRIEND IS GOING TO 
CARRY ME TO THE 
BRITISH LINES. 


THE LOOK IN GERRARD’S EYES TOLD THE NAZI HE 
HAD NO CHOICE, THOUGH — IF HE WANTED TO LIVE. 





VMEXHAUSTED . . . 
| CANNOT GO ON. 


KEEP GOING! YOU 
B® WALK — OR YOU DIE! 
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FOR HOUR AFTER HOUR, WITH ONLY BRIEF REST 
—_— THE NAZI TO CARRY HIM ACROSS THE DESERT. 


| 
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BUT THE NAZI HAD ONE LAST GAMBLE AS THEY BREASTED THE NEXT RIDGE 
UP HIS SLEEVE — HE WAS IN FACT AND OBERTH SAW DUG-IN DEFENCE 
HEADING FOR THE GERMAN LINES. AS LINES, HE ACTED FAST AND 

HE SAT RESTING, HIS EYES GLEAMED MERCILESSLY. 

WILDLY. ©. 7~ Sane 


ONLY ANOTHER KILOMETRE 


AND WE REACH THE FIRST 
GERMAN OUTPOST. THEN 
‘LL DEAL WITH THIS 
ENGLISH IDIOT WHO HAS 








THOUGH DAZED WITH THE PAIN OF THAT NIGHT, THE BRITISH HAD OVER-RUN 

HIS FALL, GERRARD TRIED TO STOP THE GERMANS OBERTH HAD EXPECTED 

THE NAZI — BUT THE BULLETS TO FIND IN THE OUTPOST. 

MISSED, AS THE NAZI YELLED AT THE 

MEN AHEAD. HEY, BERT — A JERRY 
DON’T SHOOT! 1AM WANTS TO SURRENDER. 


COLONEL OBERTH, TENTH 
PANZER DIVISION. 


PUT OUT THE 
WELCOME MAT! 


THE NAZI REACHED THE OUTPOST SAFELY, 
AND THERE HE GOT THE SHOCK OF HIS LIFE. 


OBERTH WAS TAKEN PRISONER, AND A PATROL WENT OUT TO THE WOUNDED 
MAN THEY COULD SEE LYING ON THE SAND. 


BILMEY! HE’S ONE OF 
OURS! IT’S A TANK 
CORPS CORPORAL! 
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GERRARD STAYED CONSCIOUS LONG ENOUGH TO TELL THEM ABOUT MARTIN AND WILLIS. 
THEN HE BLACKED OUT. 





AND A FEW DAYS LATER, COLONEL OBERTH WAS 
GERRARD AND WILLIS A SENIOR GERMAN TANK 
GATHERED AT MARTIN'S TACTICIAN. UNDER INTERROGATION 
BEDSIDE IN AN ALEXANDRIA HE HAS GIVEN US VALUABLE INFORMATION. 
HOSPITAL WITH A MAJOR I’M SURE YOU'LL AGREE THAT YOUR CORPORAL 
FROM INTELLIGENCE. RICHLY DESERVES THE MILITARY MEDAL 

HE’S BEEN AWARDED — AND 

ALL OF YOU ARE MENTIONED 

IN DESPATCHES. 
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COMMANDO COMES 
UNAPS AGAIN: 
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CALLING ALL BOYS! 


Have you already got your 
reprinted copy of the very first 


(Sommando? 










Well, 
book No. 2 
in this 
famous 
series 
will be 
reprinted 
next month! 


Look out for No. 2531 — make 
sure you get it for your collection! 





WALK 
OR DIE! 


Corporat TOM GERRARD of 
the Royal Armoured Corps was 
just an ordinary bloke, easy- 
going and cheerful. Colonel Karl 
Oberth, tank commander, was 
a brutal, merciless Nazi officer. 
And somewhere out in the 
scorching inferno of the Western 
Desert their tank tracks crossed. 
Here then is the story of the 
epic fight put up by Tom and his 
crew against the might and 
power of the panzers and their 
swaggering colonel who 
thought he could sweep the 
British off the face of the desert. 








